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1 ter sjx votes

against the passage of the measure

in the Senate. This practically
unanimous approval disposes of any
doubts that may have been entertainedat home or abroad as to our

>[ intention to build the canal. The
action of the Senate voices a public
sentiment that will not be denied.

WliiTo thp Honse-of Renresenta-
fives may materially change the
bill, the vital principles will be retained.The details of the measure

can be safely left to the conservativejudgment of Congress.
This much is certain: ,

The United States will build
the canal, without any entanglingEuropean alliance.

It will own and perpetually
control the canal, and while it
w ill be open to the use of all nations011 equal terms, the United
States will build and maintain
at either entrance impregnable
fortresses.
The sooner our independent atti-

tude is understood in England the
better. It will be futile to attempt
to interpose the Clayton-Bulwer
treaty as a stumbling block against
our control of the canal. That docnmentis a dead letter. We will proceedas if it had never been written.
When the eager promoters of the

Anglo-American alliance realize
that we will suffer no interference
in this matter, so necessary to our

welfare and to the protection and
development of our possessions in
the Pacific, they will be quick to retreatfrom their untenable position.
Now that the first decisive step

has been taken to give form and substanceto the long-cherished NicaraguanCanal project it is proper that
the Journal should refer to its per*' ' j-?.
sistem mid enecuve m n»w<rhalf.It is not too much to claim
that the unremitting labor of this

newspaper was a determining factor
in creating and crystallizing that

public sentiment which has found
expression in the favorable action
of the Senate.
A reference to the Journal's NationalPolicy, showing what was

proposed and what has been accomplished,will be of interest:
ANNEX HAWAII.DONE!
A MIGHTY NAVY.UNDER

WAY!
DIG THE NICARAGIAN

CANAL.BILL PASSED THE
SENATE!
STRATEGIC BASES IN THE

WEST INDIES.SECURED!
GREAT NATIONALUNIVERSITIESAT WEST POINT

AND ANNAPOLIS.
It is the duty of a great newspa-

per not only to print tne news or tne

day, but to enlighten the people as

to the needs of the country, to shape
governmental policies, and to point
the way to national growth and
power.

The deeper the War

MILES'S Investigating Commissionprobes into
CHARGES the "embalmed" beef

CONFIRMED. scandal the stronger
j grows the confirmationof the charges made by General Miles in

his now famous Journal interview.
Dr. Daly has testified that the beef furninliA^I1 U a ololr QCil rl iavo vol 11 vf* ? n or f rrvrvi

. Ponce on the transport Panama had been
treated with acids and was unfit to eat. The
residuum of an analysis made by Dr. Daly of
this "embalmed" beef was submitted to ProfessorF. W. Clarke, the chemist of the United

r

States Geological Survey, for analysis. The
Professor testified before the Investigating
Commission on Saturday that his chemical
test showed that both boric and salicylic
acids were present.

It did not require this abundant proof to
assure the public that the charges made by
General Miles were true. The sworn testimonyof Dr. Daly and Professor Clarke, however,is a sufficient answer to the slanderous
and vulvar tirade of Eagan against the
veracity of the commanding general of the
army.
General Beaver, of the Investigating Com-

and most of them had their light coats pinned undertheir chins. I could easily think it covered a

lack of shirt in many cases.
Such a sight and such a condition are unworthy

of a great people. They are inconsistent with our

claims to be considered an advanced nation.
New Yorkers know this nightly scene too

well to be interested either in a description
of it or in philosophic comments upon it. It
has been a nightly occurrence of more than
ten years. From time to time a man comes

along, like the worthy Mayor of Toledo, and
cries out bitterly against so sore a sight, but
his words fall unheeded upon the ears of the

municipality. " 'Tis a pity 'tis true," a^d
there it ends.
Readers of the Journal, be pleased to note

this*
That nightly gathering of men who must

ocean summer resort ior ine masses, witr

grass, flowers, artistic pavilions and com

fortable bath houses? Less than it costs th«
community to keep up Coney Island.
There is no need to agitate ourselves about

New York's growth. The people will com*

here fast enough. The thing we should concernourselves about is how to make life
worth living for them when they get here.

Mayor Jones, ol

THE LINE Toledo, a visitor tc

_ our city, has beerAT FLEISCH- ... , .watching the Ions
MANN'S. line of men whc

gather nightly a I
Fleischmann's bakery, at Broadway and
Tenth street, to receive the gift of half a loal
of bread.
Let us quote from Sunday's Journal some

of his impressions of the scene:

It is the most pathetic thing I hare ever seen.
I saw it first two years and a half ago, acoidentally,and it shocked me. There were -73 men

in line. I remarked then that nowhere in the
poorest parts of Europe had I seen so suggestive a

sight.
I came here agaiu last Monday. It was a

nasty night, with a cold, drizzling rain. I went out
at a few minutes after midnight, and there were

more than 200 men in line. They were silent, sullensad Two-thirds of them had no overcoats.

ton's credit is" not impaired, her solid mei

are as solid as ever, and her municipal golc
bonds continue to sell above par.

Why should not New York be the greates1
of American cities in. her care for her peopk
as well as in size?

JJow.rn.uch. would it cost to-build a supert
municipal club house in every ward, with

baths,.gymnasia, concert- halls, lecture halls

reading rooms and art galleries? Less thar
it costs to care for the criminals created b>
the squalid atmosphere in which our neglect
compels the majority of our people to live.
What would it cost to maintain a beautifu

ment of crime.to say nothing of the diminu

tion in .the expense of car.ing for-the -sick

which largely falls upon the public."
Boston has a subway for urban passenge

traffic and is planning others; while 'we ar

merely talking about one.

Boston has a great sea beach resort, im

proved and maintained by the municipality
like the parks, for the public benefit, whit

we allow our beaches to be monopolized b;
speculators, who turn the beauty, healthful

ness and grandeur of the ocean into a-seem

of squalid degradation.
Boston has municipal concerts, for which

in their experimental stage, a small admis

sion fee has been charged, but which wil

doubtless be made free as soon as the enter

prise has become solidly established.

Boston does all these things for the com

fort, enjoyrment and improvement of her cit

izens, and is planning to do more; yet Bos

lie establishments. Free bathing suits wen

furnished to childreij everywhere, and t<

adults at the North End Park. At othe

places adults paid five cents for the use o

bathing suits and one cent for towels.

Boston has two municipal gymnasia, ant

expects to have more. The law authorize
the establishment of a gymnasium in eacl

ward, and Mayor Quincy hopes to see th<

legal limit reached. "I am fully convinced,'
says Mr. Quincy in his last annual message

"that there is nothing visionary about th<

general proposition that the more the com

munity spends in bringing facilities for exer

cise, which in Winter must be to a great ex

tent indoors, within the reach of all, and ii

encouraging and properly directing their use

the less it will have to spend for the punish

i i Boston is small

Why Can't slow-going and con

New York s'rvatlv«' New Vorl
is great, lively an*

Equal Boston ? progressive. And ye
! Boston has som^

things to teach New York.

Boston has the best system of free publi
baths in the country. Last year 3,500 childrei

were taught to swim by the municipal in

structors and over 1,900,000 bathed in the pub

mission, pursued strange tactics in his at

tempt to weaken Professor Clarke's test!

mony or discredit that of Dr. Daly. Hi

asked the Professor if the acids found in thi

residuum could not have been bought in th<

open market, covertly intimating that thesi
deleterious substances might have been sur

reptitiously secured and put into the extrac
which Dr. Daly swears he made from thi
"embalmed" beef furnished by the Govern
ment to its sick soldiers.
The duty of every member of the commis

sion is to bring out the facts, no matter hov

high may be the officials involved, and th<
line of inquiry pursued by General Beave
can only serve to further discredit the fair
ness of an investigating body that hai

already forfeited the confidence of the public

- beg for food because they cannot earn it will
- some day prove a blessing, not to this city
; alone, but to all the land. It is a sore upon
; the body of the nation, and every physician
i will tell you that a sore upon a body is one

2 of Nature s ways of proclaiming: that there
is something wrong with that body, and that

t the treatment should be directed, not tp the
s sore, but to the body. Upon our body politic

there are, unfortunately, many sores. We
have strong men who are eager to work, and

- who cannot find employment. We have chilvdren crying for food who cannot obtain bread,
s We have women suffering agony from disease
r who cannot afford the means of relieving

their pain. We have young people yearning
3 to be taught who must slave in factories for

their bare existence.
On the other hand we have men who hold

in'thp palm of their hands the complete con-y

trol of many of those things that civilization
has taught us to look upon as necessities of
life, such as food products, oil, gas and medi-
urns of communication and transit, and who

1 hold at their mercy the comfort, if not the
e very existence, of millions of human beings

created, as the Bible tells us, "in the image
c of their Maker."

They are sore spots upon our national
!1

body, and to the skilled eye of the economistthey are symptoms of a state of affairs
radically and grievously wrong. TJnfortuanately most of these symptoms are not ap3parent to every eye. Sometimes they are

hidden under a plaster of "Benefits to the
r

Public," or under a salve of "Individual and
f Irremediable Misfortune." But the line at
Fleischmann's cannot be hidden and cannot

1 be explained away. It stands there in the
open air night after night, and Sundays too,
in all its nakedness. You need not look upon

i
it if you do not care to, you may close your

e eyes or pass around the corner, but you know
it is there, and although those men may

,
all be criminals and loafers and villains and

g detestable ruffians, and they may deserve
their poverty, and it might be better for them
to beg tham to work, the line stands there
still.
When the day comes, as come it surely

i must, that the whole land opens its eyes and
sees.really sees.that this line is there, and

discovers.actually discovers.that it is a

symptom of a wrong for which the nation
itself is responsible, then some enlightened

'' Citizen will propose a monument to that Mr.
Fleischmann who, intentionally or unintenrtionally, gave such a forcible object lesson
to humanity..

e

CONDENSED EDITORIALS.
MILLIONAIRE ROCKEFELLER tried to ride

' over the Westchester County tax and punctured a

e tire.

V SENATOR DBPBW'S experience will stand him
in good stead when It comes to railroading a bill
through the Senate.

THE GERMAN COURTS have decided that
Reutter, the Berlin music hall singer, may continueto sing comic verses on the Emperor's Easterntour. Just the same, this same fellow Reutter
displays lamentably bad taste in his treatment of

1 a fellow professional.
AFTER ALL, the Keety motor was a thing of

air.

MR. PEPEW, in explaining his success in life,
says it is all due to adhering to one system.
Though the Senatorial Peach does not say so. it
is more than probable that he referred to the
Vanderbilt system.

1 ..

THAT BURGLARS ROBBEI) a place opposite
* Brooklyn Police Headquarters and escaped should

not cause overmuch comment when poisoners
work with impunity in the shadow of the Central

^ Office in Manhattan.
; PItOEE&SOR CARL HERIXG succinctly estimatesthat Keely was both knave and fool. Which

gives rise to speculation as to whether General
Eagan ever has been properly classified.

1
JOHN Y. M'KAXE, former political boss of

Gravesend, who spent some time in Sing Sing,

, has gone into the insurance business. After what

happened we did not think he would take any
more risks.

THE MAINE LEGISLATURE convened at sunriseon Friday, and, after transacting some minor
* affairs, went in a body to inspect a new insane
» asylum. We trust.we sineerely hope.but 110,
. there canuot possibly be any insidious connection
, between the two events. Maine is a prohibition

State. Anfl Reed lives there.

t United Garment Workers Praise the Journal.
s To the Editor of the New York Journal:

At a regular meeting of the General Executive
Board of this national body the following resolu
tions were adopted:
"Resolved. That the union label bulletins publishedby the New York Journal are a valuable and

t helpful contribution to the trade label agitation,
, and

"Resolved, That the United Garment Workers of
America hereby return thanks to Mr. W. R.
Hearst for his interest and generosity, and his
liberal and sympathetic treatment of questions
affecting labor."
Sincerely yours, HENRY WHITE,

General Secretary, U. G. AV. of A.

New York City. Jan. 18.

Still Eafcan Makes No Reply.
[Newburg (X. Y.) News.]

General Eagan Is an example of those public
officials who hare no sympathy for the mission
of newspapers. He said in his statement to the
committee of investigation that if he were a man

of means he would prosecute certain newspapers
for treason. Thereupon one of these newspapers,
the New York Journal, offered to pay all of his

reasonable expenses in connection with such an

action, if the General would submit to cross-examinationon the witness stand. It is safe to say
that Eagan will never be ready for such a test.

He prefers to take it out in cursing those who

accuse him.

The Protest Against Roberts.
[Des Moines (la.) News.]

The New York Journal is circulating petitions
against the admission to Congress of Congressman
Roberts, of Utah. It reports that thousands of
persons over the country are signing these petitions.Church societies are especially active in
circulating the petitions.

Agrees With the Journal.
Editor of the New York Journal:

1 wniP to say mat x agree wnu me .iiruium

relative to Anglo-American sympathy in the canal
matter. W. A. COLLINS.
New Brighton, Sf. I., January 19.

, All the Sunie to Her.
"In one respect every woman is ambidextrous."
"How do you make that out?"
"She can throw jusi as well with her left hand

as with her right.".Chicago News.

more than we do; they read better. The books
they know they know thoroughly, and scrips and '

scraps and tit-bits of books have less attraction
for them than for us. No other nation pays so
much attention to the education of its women, and 1
in 110 other country does woman stand so hisrh or

play so serious a part. Then, the religious life of
America is active teethe point of fostering nearly
every crazy notion that takes the form of faith.
Hardly a year goes by without its American Messiah,H«ifer, and its Prophet. Preposterous

i

lady.">o; were you: rust muj.

an old friend, you know?" Second lady."Is she

going to England Immediately?" First I.ndy."Immediately;but she will not be in the Prince's set,

my dear.she'll only be in the Queen's."
It is naturally, however, only a small, and not

very active or influential, section of the American

people that is suffering under the worst effect of

great wealth. The steadfast body of the nation
looks 011 at this sapping of the vital moral principleuntroubled and undisturbed. The moral
sense is, perhaps, keener in America than anywhereelse in the world, for the early Puritan
basis of New Kngland is under everything. Neither
in literature nor in life will it tolerate the encroachmentswhich are constantly made upon it in
other countries, and nowhere are the sins Of the
senses punished with such prompt energy and relentlessvigor. The most popular books in America
are not realistic romances, but biblical stories; the
most popular plays are not sensual extravaganzas,
but simple 01* wholesome pastoral dramas, like
"The Old Homestead" and "Shore Acres."

The Quest of material prosperity by no means

absorbs the energies of the American people. It
would be impossible to find among the nations of
the world more readers to the thousand of the
population. And the Americans not only read

body loots at tne norses uuu hhjuuuj

the audience. The audience consists chiefly of

beautiful women,- splendidly dressed. Naturally,
the visitor does nob object. Every Englishman is

fond of horses, but when it conies to a choice like
that.-
Nevertheless, the corroding effect of great wealth

shows itself on American society in more ways

than one. The marriages of Englishmen to Americanwomen may perhaps bring about the AngloAmericanalliance which .Mr. Chamberlain so much
desires, but where the reasons for such unions are

merely wealth on the one side and vanity on the

other, without any apparent motive, the loss will

be to America in the lowering of the moral tone

of that part of her people which come within the

atmosphere of such transactions. In a New York

drawing room, a few days before I sailed, a friend
overheard something like the following dialogue:
Fii'st lady to second lady."Were you at the weddingof Mrs. .r. to the Earl of ?" Second

that looks out upon the smoky factories and
crooked pavements, upon a narrow thoroughfare
heaped with mud, upon a vista of grimy walls, and
breathed deeply.
"The air it is mine now," she said, "it* is mine.

No one he can take it from me. Hut once it was (

every one's.only not mine. Poor, poor Mrs. Place, ,

pray for her."
Maria Barberi's thick lips murmured the words j

of aii Italian prayer. ^
"But if she is guilty, if Mrs. Place is guilty," j

Maria was asked, "should she not suffer?" ]
"Suffer? Gran Biol Yes, yes, she suffer, she i

will suffer. But the chair, the terrible, horrible i

chair.no, no, 110! The air is not hers, so she 1
suffer. She cannot see those she love, so she 1

suffer. She have time to think all day, so she l
suffer. It is enough. Death? No, no; never must (

HALL CAINCABOU
IB I were asked what is the worst evil which .

comes of the American thirst for prosperity, I j
should say the pride of wealth. I'p to a certain (

point this is legitimate pride, including, as it does, j
a pride in Industry, in energy, in kuowledge, in

discernment and all the other qualities of mind j
and character which go to make men rich. But it
expresses itself in America too often, if one may ,

say so, in mere love of possession. Instance the ^
opera and the display of diamonds. Once a year

they hold a horse show in New York, at which 110- ,

_the woman'who murdered her stepdaughter, and i

who now is doomed to die in the chair unless i

Governor Iioosevelt reprieves her. <

"I ask the God that He may have the mercy for
her as He had it for me." prays Maria Karberi.
Through a hallway so dark that one stumbles i

in linding the way, up steps so rickety that one

clings to their railing for support, over boards
that creak under the weight of footsteps the way
leads to Maria Barberi's home. Yesterday she
was at work over a tub.
"What I know of Mrs. Place?" she echoed. And

into her round eyes sprang tears, down her chubby
cheeks they coursed. Her thick frame was contractedby a shudder.
"Ah, you make me to remember," she said,

haltingly, "what never, never can I forget. First
the hour when they come to me and say: 'You
have kill some one. You have kill Gataldo.* And
then the days, the weeks when I cannot look out

if 1 wish, when I cannot breathe the air, when I
do not belong to myself."
Maria Barberi's heavy face lighted up suddenly

with an expression of ecstasy. She tlung open
her one tiny window with its little 'square panes

mentioned.
We really have grown so proud.
Who shall decide when critics disagree is surely

a difficult question, but who shall decide when
a critic disagrees with an audience is a momentous
one. Personally, I do not think lime. Barnes's
Marguerite has Improved In the same ratio with
her Juliet. It is still too cold, self-conscious and f
sought out. But the audience, so far as I could h

THE CHAIR N(
IN a little room on Water street a woman is t

praying for Martha Place.
She is not a nun who lias*surrendered her t

hours to prayer, nor a sister of charity given over

to deeds of goodness, f^he is the only other woman 1

in the State of New York who was ever condemned i

to the electric chair. 1
The Italian Maria Bai-heri, who stabbed the 1

lover who had betrayed her, prays daily in her (
tftnompnt nn Watpr Rtrppt for Afrs. Miirthn Place.

REVIEW or THE
WARIETY in casts and not in operas is the or- i

der of the day this season.
We have had four Juliets so far this year. i

Melba. Sembrich, Eames and Suzanne Adams.and I
we shall probably continue t
to have "Itomeo et Juliet" J
so long as there is a pos- s

Gran's ensemble. d

m * * '*W- '' several times more before

heartfelt enthusiasm, for 1

Copyright by Aimee Dupont after "Siegfried" T find s

"Faust" not a little trite, tedious and, as In the ^
Soldiers' Chorus, even tawdry. And yet for the
average Metropolitan audience "Faust" Is the a

opera of operas. t
The cast last week, including ^both De Reszkes

in their familiar roles as the tempter and the
tempted; Eames, Bauermeister, and Maurei as Valentine.was really the famous "ideal" east of formerseasons, but to such a pitch of ideality and
exceptionality in cast have we now reached that
this formerly greatly exploited fact was not even

MUSICAL WEEK.
father from remarks I overheard, thought that
'she was just too lovely".a fact I willingly adnit.andone lady went so far as to assert that
'attl could not have sung the "Jewel" song beter,which 1 am hardly prepared to allow. Still,
Ime. Eame.s is an interesting Marguerite, because
o entirely untraditloual, and when in the church
cene she discards, the .prio dieu, and in a beadIresswhich recalls Bernhardt in "La Tosca," she
airly grovels on the stage u la Lucca, she give?
me a distinctly novel, dramatic impression, even
f its legitimacy may be questioned.
I am told that Mme. Eatnes's costumes, which

tiake her appear anything but the typical Gernanmaiden, should be viewed reverently, because
tudled at Nuremberg. I only feel that in cosume,at any rate, Mme. Eames has made Marmeriterise far above the station in life in which
Joethe placed her.
But with the high operatic living to which we

re now accustomed, do we not indeed grow overrarticular?So I will agree with the audience, and

Copyright by Aimee Dupont.
)iit myself on record by saying that Jimp. Eames
s a most charming, graceful and picturesque

) i rm womd
hat he. The good God He will hear me pray."
"Do you not think any woman should ever suffer
he death penalty?"
"ao, ' cried Alarm jsariieri; no, never, a woman

when she kill something she is perhaps crazy,
something it gets inside her." Maria pointed tc
icr own low forehead, and then with her open
laud struck it two or three times with a son of

lesperate emphasis.
"Something take hold of her. It tells her she

nusf kill, and she go out and the one who has
.vrcnged her is dead. Then she wake.she have
1< no a wrong"-
"Should she not suffer?"
"Dio buono," cried Maria, with a wail. "Do slit

101 suffer?"

I'p into their sockets Maria '/olldd the blaoke
it her eyes. She rooked backward and forward in
in ecstasy of misery.

It: Is three years since Maria Barberi killed the
nan who said to her, after having- led her into
in? sin of loving him, "Only hogs marry." In hei
enement home her husband, Fraueesca Bruno
ins hung gay pictures. Its walls are cheerful
ivith green painti On the stove yesterday a ste-\
.as simmering for Bruno's dinner, next to it watei
toiled in the teapot. Maria Barberl, standing
mder a cheap chromo of the Holy Virgin, went
tack- with a startled bound from her three years
)f liberty to the agonies of her imprisonment.

ifoUP DOLLAR
(From the London Telegraph.)

iretenders, no doubt, but all proof enough of the

nuate religiosity or rue peopie. a mr

>f Denver do not arise in France Or in Germans
t Is not merely because the French or German

leople are too practical to be imposed upon. As

'or the higher religious life of America, there is

10 country where that great wavp is more fell

Thich is now carrying the Christian Church back

o early ideals of Christianity. Over there, jusl
is here, men are giving up everything to follow

he Christ-life. The work of the slums is spleu
lidly done, both by men and women. Brother
toods, societies, settlements and social clubs an

o be found in all the great cities. Once a yeai

lie. nation keeps a day for thanksgiving to God

hough there is not a word about God or thanks

giving In the American Constitution. And out

itlier fact struck mo everywhere and in all con

lltlons of life, that in America, where there is n<

State church, reverence for the Church and tin

hlngs of the Church is greater than it has evei

ieenieil to me to be in England, or even in Borne,

It would perhaps be easy to present another pic
:ure, and I am not pretending that these hastj
ind discursive notes have any finality of judgment
only know that there is no country in the work

10 good as America for an Englishman to travel
i.. .wi.i, i.. -r.- 11 ha en wnll treated and

II, IKJllt; 111 wmvu UC **« * ov TT

<ee so much to admire.1 Of course. I know how

uuch I may be influenced by personal feelings, ant

row many of my opinions may be affected by th<
iccident of my own reception. If that is so it i!

>rly as it ought to be. On two visits, under vary

ng circumstances, and with an interval of thre<
rears. America has been very good to me, and i'

s right that I should praise the bridge I hav<
massed over.
I love America and the Americans.. I love Amer
ea because it is big and because its bigness is

constantly impressing the imagination and stimu
lating the heart. I love its people because the:
ire free with a freedom which the rest of the worli
takes as by stealth and they claim openly as the!
right. I love them because they are the most in
lustrious, earnest, active and ingenious people 01

he earth; because they are the most moral, re

igious, and, above all, the most sober people it
he world; because, in spite of all shallow judg
ncnts of superficial observers, they are the mosi

^hildlike in their national character, the easies
:o move to laughter, the readiest to be touched tc

tears, the most absolutely true in their impulses
tnd the most generous in their applause. I Ion
the men of America because their bearing towan
the women Is the finest chivalry I have yet seei

inywhere, and I love the women because they cm

)reserve an unquestioned purity with a frank anr
.nnnm.ontln,,a| ,1 . ,1 nntllVfll HHnnPI' HllCl ll ftllC III

lependence of sex. I love the Constitution o

\morica because its freedom is the freest I knov
if; because it has broken away from all effete so

perstltlons of authority, whether in Church o
ftate, and has loft, the rest of the world. In tin
pitiful shadows of both follies, to toil after it b.
more than a hundred years.
And If these are qualities which have their de

fects, I go the length of loving some of the defect
of American life and character as well. I lov
the brusqueness of speech and the freedom o
manners which implies that Jack is as good as hi
master, and sometimes a good deal better, and
cannot do better, by way of conclusion, than to:
a story in this connection of a good and lnya
though rather embarrassing friend of mine, who i
a conductor on a Broadway electric car. He i

ou her Knees auu lmuyeu iut iuio. .uun.ua *. <avc.

HE DISAPPROVES OF BIG AMERICA^
FORTUNES.

about twenty years of age, and be has a frwnl^
open faee, with bright eyes and a laughing mouth,

' When I met liim first he was standing on the tailboardof the car as I was leaping on to it. "Will
this ear take me to Fifty-sixth street?" I asked
He did not answer, but looked me over from hea<1
to foot. "Will it?" T repeated. Instead of reply'lug to my question he asked another. "Are you
Hall Caine?" he said. "Yes.will it?" I asked.
Again he did not reply, but. smiling from ear to
ear. and. holding out a grimy hand, he 'said,

: "Shake!"

men o? the mintice-no. 6.

does it look like, tins noiTiuie cuuu. now ion*

does It last.the death? You know it hurts, but
they tell ^ou it is quick over."
Here Maria hugged herself protectingly like a

very small child and crouched down into a corner

of the room.

"Every night when you go to your bed you
think that is the lost, and you try to say nves

till the morning. Every morning you look at the

sun and say to yourself you will never look at it

again. You see always before you the straps that
tie you. You smell the burn like meat that cooks.

you long that it should be over. You try always
to say aves, but your mind will not let you.
"That is what they do, the ueople of your city,

they will not let you pray."
An attempt was made to convince Maria of the

enormity of Mrs. Place's crime.
"I .know. I know," she made answer, "Mrs,

Flace wicked, she awful wicked. Then shut her

up where she do no harm. Let her think, think,
r think," she repeated, "and some day she will

pray.pray, and God will hear her.
"I ask God to have the mercy for her as He have

it for me."
Maria Rarberi in the light of her tiny wisdom,

' beneath the garish chrorno of the Holy Yirgin. sanjjj;

I SO SAYS. lHfc OIKL UNCb
S. SENTENCED TO IT.

Into her face came the look of a hunted animal.
"You have kill some one," she said, dully. "Then

one day twelve men they stand before you and
you know that they shall say 'Maria Barberi, you
live.' or 'Maria Barberi, you die.' Which?
"You look into their face.you can tell nothing.

One minute you say to yourself, 'They will let
me live,' the next, 'No, they vill say I must die.*
In your hand you hold tight your head. Yrou try to

say an ave. You begin, 'Vierge Marie,' and insteadyou say, 'I*ive.die.live.die.' You try
again, because if you do not pray the good Lord
will not save you.. You try, apd your lips they
are dry, and you hear your heart that beats, and
you are counting, counting the twelve men, countingthe beats yojir heart makes, counting the peoplein the room ab&ut you*, 'JJliat is what they do
these twelve men, and this big city, they ma.ke
it so you cannot pray. You see your mother and

your little sister, and your brother, and you are

not you, but-1.
"Then you remember your beads again, and you

say there is a God. And then some one who tries
to be kind explains that it is decided that you die.
"Then you are taken back, where all day you

think by yourself, where all day you wonder what

Mancinelli, as before, occupied the conductor's
chair with customary effect.
11 honestly think that there were people In the
house Friday night who were hearing the opera
f^r the lirst time; at least. I heard remarks and
questions, and noticed a minutely careful perusal
of librettos which tended to confirm me in that
bfilief.
How I envy such people their sensations! And

yet if "Faust" were to be produced for the first
time to-day might it not again make the failure
that it did on its first production? With us the

? unfamiliar is always so open to question and
a0\ibt. REGINALD DE KOVEN.

WRITTEN FOR THE JOURNAL BY
REGINALD DE KOVEN.

Marguerite indeed, in spite of the fact that she
does not wear the traditional blond wig.
What can T say of M. Jean do Iteszke as

Faust, or of his brother as' Mepbistopheles, that
has not been said and re-

plnuse in "Salvo Dimora,"
the (iolilon calf snug, tli"

really cannot dilate further 'l&SSL^
variable artistic greatness vT *? <iife
and consequent success. « ..JllWilfc:
M. Maurel as Valentine

Cut the "Dio Possente,"Copyright by AimeeOupont.
and seemed to find some of the music a little high,
put his death scene was artistic and admirable to
j» degree. Always picturesque in action and
fruitless in diction, he is always satisfying.
'' The rest of the cast was as usual, and Signor

B TALCOTT^
[ ''Who Made a Million in Wall Street."
3 FINANCIAL OPPORTUNITIES.

CATCHEM & SKINNEM,
c BROKERS, 1140 WALL ST.
' Dear Sir or Madam:
1 We take vnst pleasure in forwarding you by thi§

| mail a portrait of Mr. E. B. Talcott, who came into
Wall Street, one year ago, pool-, but willing to go

t up against the game, and who retired yesterday
with one million dollars in his clothes, wo can

your attention to the great opportunities we offer
r In the way of making a fortune by dealing in
s stocks, as this young man has done, without any
v knowledge or special accomplishments whatever,

except a sincere and trusting faith in our gufdsance as brokers. Wo want to see you with a mill-

f Ion and place ourselves at your disposal. As no

s doubt his example will cause many to flock to Wall*
1 Street, we advise you to come early and avoid the

J1 rush, thereby netting your million white there Is

s any money left in the Street. Very hopefully yours,
s I. SKINNBM.


